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PERSONAL BEAUTY PRODUCED BY MORAL 
SENTIMENT. 


In the countenance there are but two requifites to 
perfect beauty, which are wholly produced by external 
caufes, colour and proportion : and it will appear, that 
even in common eftimation thefe are not the chief, but 
that though there may be beauty without them, yer there 
cannot be beauty without fomething more. 


The fineft features ranged in the moft exact fymmetry, 
and heightened by the moft blooming complexion, mutt 
be animated before they can {trike ; and when they’: are 
animated, will generally excite the fame paflions which 
they exprefs. Ifthey are fixed in the dead calm of in- 
fenfibility, they will be examined without emotion ; and 
if they do not exprefs kindnefs, they will be beheld 
without love. Looks of contempt, difdain or malevo- 
lence, will be reflected as from a mirror, by every 
countenance on which they are turned. 


Among particular graces, the dimple has always been 
allowed the pre-eminence, and the reafon is evident ; 
dimples are protaced bya fmile, and a froile is an ex- 
preilion of complacency ; fo the contraction of the 
brows into a frown, as it isan indication of a con- 
trary temper, has always been deemed a capital de- 
fect. 

The lover is generally ata lofs to define the beauty 
by which his patiion was fuddenly and irrefifltibly deter- 
mined to a particular object; but this could never 
happen if it depended upon any known rule of propor- 
tion, upon the fhape or difpofition of the features, or the 
colourof the fkin: he tells you that it is fomething 
which he cannot fully exprefs, fomething not fixed in 
any part, but diffufed over the whole: he cails ita 
fweetnefs, a foftnefs, a placid fenfibility, or gives it 
fome other appellation, which conne€ts beauty with fen- 
timent, and expretles a charm which is not peculiar 
to any fet of features, but is, perhaps, poffible to 
all. 

This beauty, however, does not always confift in 
fmiles, but varies asexpreilions of meeknefs and kind- 
nefs vary With their cbjects.; it is extremely forcible 





in the filent complaint of patient fufferance, the tender 
(clicitude of friéndfhip, andthe glow of filial obedience ; 
and in tears, whether of joy, of pity, or of’gricf, it is 
almoft irretiftible. 

Thisis the charm which captivates without the aid 
of nature, and without which her utmoft beauty is inef- 
fe@tual. But it cannot be allumed as a mafk to conceal 
infenfibility or malevolence : it muft be the genuine 
effect of correfponding fentiments, or it will imprefs 
upon the countenancea new and more difgufting de- 
formity, affeftation : the fmiles and the languifhments 
of art will yanifh, and the. fiercenefs of rage, or the 
gloom of difcontent, will either obfcure or deftroy all the 
elegance of fymmetry and complexion. 


Beauty depends principally upon the mind, and con- 
fequently may be influenced by education. It has been 
remarked, that the predominant paflion may generally 
be difcovered in the countenance ; becaufe the mufcles 
by which it is expreffed, being almoit perpetually con-- 
tracted, lofe their tone, and never totally relax ; fo that the 
expreffion remains when the paffion is fufpended ; thus, 
anangry,a difdainful, a fubtle, anda fufpicions temper 
is difplayed in characters that are almofl univerfa!! ly un- 
derftood. It is cqually true of the pleafing and the 
fober paffions, that they leave their fignatures upon the 
countenance when they ceafe to act ; the prevalence of 
thefe paffions, therefore, produces a mechanical effea upon 
the afpect, and gives a turn and a caft to the Gotene: 
which make a more tavourable and forcible impreffion 
upon the mind of others, than any charm produced 
by mere external caufes. 

Neither does ie Danity which depends upon temper 
and fentiment, equally endanger the polleffor: it is, to 
ufe an eaftern metaphor, like the towers of a city, not 
only an ornament but a defence. If it excites defire, 


itat once controuls and refines it: it reprefies with 
awe, it foftens with delicacy, and 
tion. 
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THE PILGRIM’S STORY, 


ML, eyes firft opened to the viciffitudes of life, in the 
city of Avignon. My father was a General in the French 
fervice ; and, my mether the only offspring of her no- 
ble, but inc digent parents, They were united by difinter- 
elted ; fieGtion, and as their happinets centered in each 
other, they were above the envy, or the malice of mankind. 
My father’s fortune, though not competent ¢ 
the luxuries of the world, was, by my mother’s econo- 
my and exemplary prudence, fufficient for the enjoyment 
of every comfort. 

Iwas the only fruit of their unfullied attachment. My 
amiable mother only furvived a few minutes after fhe 
gave me being. She embraced me, and clafping me to 
her bofom, refigned her gentle foul to endlefs heppineis, 

My father, whofe profeffion called him from Avignon 
when I wes icarcely three years old, committed the care 
of my education tothe Abbé de Veriac, a diftant relation 
of my mother. He wasa man sclchranad § for his profound 
erudition and brilliant talents ; he inftru€&ted my young 
mind in all the elegant acquirements of a icholer anda 
gentleman. ‘The labours of his anxious hours were repaid 
by my clofe application to the precepts he wifhed to in- 
culcate. 

At the age of feventeen 1] ha ‘:d acquired a competent 
knowledge of the claffics, and had already compofed ma- 
ny basvatatel pieces in imitation of the Greek and Latin 
poets, Therocks of Vauclufe, confecrated ng the int pi- 
ration of the Mufes, had cften echoed with my matin 
fong, and the edlahial form of the immortal Laura, fre- 
quently bleffed in vifionary dreams the flumbers of the 
evening ! 

I felt rapt, infpired as I traverfed the deep valley, or 
mufed beneath the laureled bower, dcdivwiet to love bial 
virtue! I wandered on the margin of the fhallow rivulets 
ce dear to the faithful Petrarch, their mur- 
y penfive heart ; and, as I dropped a tear 
I felt the confcious delight 


that were on 
murs foothed m 
upon their bubbling fur face, 
of having paid the tender tribute due to his memory and 
his forrows ! Often did I caft my liftlefs form upon the 
fod, made facred bythe footfteps of the wandering lovers, 
Thefe were my happy moments-—tranfient indeed they 
were, for they now zlmoft appear to have been the phan- 
The fubduing hand of miic- 
ry has nearly erafed the very fhadows of my early hours ; 
the bright delefion of youth’ s glowing day are funk in 
cold oblivion, es the glorious fun fets in the border of the 
Gark and troubled ocean ! 

Filled with romantic in 
like the tempered wax, and ready to receive the tender- 
eft i: : 


toms of a bewildered fancy, 


fyiration, my mind was foftened 


npreffion, 

In the vicinity of Avignon, beneath the fhades of an 
wood, devotio n had tied performed her fa- 

at the monaftery of Saint Terefe ; ; the lofty 

wells were  eatenntithie: except on the fifteenth of June, 

when at the celebration of the Fete de Dieu, the grates 

was permitted to view 


emb< Ow erin ao 
VY 
1S 


and every eye 


where thrown open, 
fthe lligh Mails, 


tke tclemn cereme: yc 


Oo procure 








NEW-YORK WEEKLY MAGAZINE, 


zeal, led me to be a fpe@tator : 
the holy fifters, arranged in the cha pel of the convent, 
fung their cl horal anthems, replete with feraphic harmo- 
ny ; the vaulted arches repeated the thrilling founds, 
of ‘es, y incesfe curled arounda 
thoufand quivering tapers. Among the vettals, my eve- 
ry fenfe was fafcinated by one, whole beauty far furpaffed 
Jl I had yet conceived of mortal woman 1A Ricane me- 
* ncholy gave inexprefiible foftnefs to features es rquifite- 
and the meck bluth of unaffeéted modefty Ys 


eee more than 


? q wf 
vhile the fumes 


ly regular, 
heightened a complexion beauteous and glowi: ig as the 
morning. Her age pronounced her but newly initiated 
in holy duties, and her every look declared the was fe- 
cluded, in the deep and cheerlefs gloom of monaftic ape- 
thy. I gazed upon her with a Wevotion more warm, 
more chafte, than even piety itfelf could have fugscfted. 
Her eye encountered mine-—I fancied athoufand childifh 
things ;—my earneft attention feemed to perplex her ; 
the srusifn fell from her trembling hand, fhe rofe, and 
left the chapel. 

I returned to Avignon. 
angel never forfook me; I beheld herin my 
flumbers, her voice vibrated on my enraptured ear, and 
awoke me to all the agonies of dire Often did 
I wander, when the fun funk beneath the horizon, to 
catch its laft beam thet 1ilumined the vanes of her lonely 
habitation. Often did Lliften whole hours beneath the 
hated walls that enclofed the treafure of my ful, to 
catch the diftant and imperfeé& found of the holy evening 
fong. I fancied I gai diftinguith her voice tt 


every other, and my heart panted iadly refponfiv 


The image of this peerlefs 
nidnight 


de [pa ir, 


} etoevery 
{welling note, 
I remained feveral months in this flate of perfe& 
wretchednefs, when an accident opened to my dittraéted 
The Abbéde Aon 
ete of bondage, ves Fre- 
of pees to the 


ftranfitory co: wnhons. 


mind a gleam ¢ 
having embraced the mc it ri oid f 
quently employed in the pious bites 
nuns of Saint Terefe. A fudden indilp. i tion prevent- 
ing his ufual attendance, Lavaited mytelf of the opportu- 
nity thet prefented itfelf, and, in the ede of a monk, 
bore to the Abbefs of the convent a fpecious recommen. 
dation of mytclf, de; puting mees worthy of the f2cred con- 
ily admitted into the cell of ghoftly 
lthe heavenly Louila to 


fidence. I was read 
adinonition, and fortune dircéted 
the footftecl of conti 

Vhe purity of her 


rition ! 
life feareely Ieft her a fingle error to 


foul was 


! 
nance was gentle as her 


i 
acknowledge; my 
‘ eta 
a her to perule a leon I had written, 


pen : I rec t 
and to abide by the s leticcnillsotes it contained ; fhe hada 
and humility, im- 
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me; then, with the voice of meeknefs 
plored my bencdiétion and departed, 
My fafety required that I fhould infantly withdraw 
Ils, left the impofition fhould he de- 
reputation and my hopes. 


fromthe facred wa 
tcéted, and at once deltroy my 
The tranfaG@ion wes foon made ~ and { frequently 
heard eternal vengeance denounced egeintt the perpetra- 

The Abbefs offered an immenfe 


hyt 
hypocrite, and 


tor of fo vilea at 
reward for apprehending the facrilegious 








ery tongue united tocondemn me. My letter acquaint. 


’ 


edher of my name, quality, and fortune; which by my 
father’s death was 
compaflion for my fufferings, and earneftly requelted 
decifive anfwer. 1 told her in the language of delpai-, 
that nothing fhould induce me to furvive her refentment, 
and concluded m y frantic pray her, that 
I fhould watch for ten fuccellive nights beneath the walls 
that immured her, to receive the hat of my irrevocable 
deftiny. | 
At the twilight hour of the feventh day, 
breeze was hufhed, and nature feemed to paufe in melan- 
choly filence, mufing beneath the trecs that encircled the 
prifon of my idol, my ear was luddenly enchanted by the 
I drew near the {pot from 


hot inconfiderable: | imp slored her 


yer by informin g 


when every 


melody of a female voice. 
whence the found proceeded, and diftinétly heard the 
words of her complaint ; they pierced my very heart--- 
attuning every chord to fympathetice pity, 

r to recol- 
yay ! +} oa] >< rs 
and thus began 


Elvira hinteda wifh that he would endeavou 


oF. Sr, oe 7 oe 1@ >. her achre 
le& them; hecomplied with her detire, 
Within the drear and filent gloom, 

The loft Loutfa pines, unknown ; 

Fa.e fhrouds her in a living tomb, 

And Heav’n relentiefs heagg her groan: 

Yet ’midit the murky fhades of woe, 

The tear of fond regret fhall flow. 
Yon lofty wall, that mocks my grief, 
Sill echoes with my evening prayer ; 
The gale that fans the trembling leaf 
S vali waft it through the realms of air, 
Till proftrate at the throne of Heaven, 
Unpity’d Jove fhall be forgiv’n ; 


Or, if te endlefs forrow born— 

It doom’d to fade a victim here : 
S:ill pining, friendiefs, and torlozn, 
Altiet Re ligion drop one tey' : 

Like holy incente fhall it prove, 

To heal the wounds of hopelefs love. 
Ye bLlack’ning clouds that fail along, 
Ob, hide me in your fhade pret und 5 


Ye whilp’ring breezes catch my fong, 


And bear ntothe 
Perchaace foine haplels Petrarch’s feet 


} 
May wander near t 


woods around ; 
his dread retreat. 


Him Love's delici ous flrain 


Ab! tell! 


No rapiure yields, no joy infpires, 
Where tell fe 1 ve icy chaia 

ius long fubdued is quiv’ring fires; 
No ray of comfort gilds the gloom, 
Tout marks the hope'eds veital’s toni 
Phe ru 6 inoiny breeft, 

N ‘ Sho s \ »Vicds ily 

} rriz | y ss to rett 

IKly freezing 7 viy bee 

Ne) Ny 1! { d e- ii lofe, 
And Deaet nh Gait a 25 
Then wheathe n 1 fong 
Shall ’midit t ltea 1 rjound, 
Liappy the tu, I feraph throng 

Shall whifper gentle pity ro : 

Vhile Viatus, fighing o’er my Dier, 
Shall drop unfzen—a SAINTED TEAR. 
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From that moment I determined to releafe the beaute- 
ous Louila, or perifh beneath the flinty confines of her 
prilon; the difficulties attendin ig fuch an undert: aking, 
and the dreadful punifhments that would be infi@ed on 
the perpetrators of fuch a crime, rendered every precau- 
tion neceflary to enfure fuccefs, 

(Zo be concluded in our ne vt.) 
PPP) 8 <<: 
CONTRAST between the AFRICAN and CHRIS TIAN 
SOLDIER, 








ly the moft flourifhing period of the reign of Lewis 
AIV, two negro youths, the fons of a prince, being 
brought to the ¢ Court of France, the king appointed a 
Jefuit to inflru& them in letters, and in ‘the Chriftian 
religion, and gave to each of them a: commiffion in his 
guards, The eldeft who was remarkable for his candour 
and ingenuity, made great improvements, more A etic 
larlyin the doétrines of religion. A brutal offic 

fome difpute, infulted him with a blow. The ts 
youth never fo much as offered to refent it. A perion 
who was his friend, took an opportunity to talk with 
him that evening alone upon his behaviour, which he 
told him was too tame, efpecially in a foldier, Is there 
faid the young African, one revelation for foldiers, and 
another for merchants and gown{men ? The good father 
to whom I owe all my knowledge, has carneftly inculcat- 
ed forgivenels of injuries to me ; ; aadiia me that a Chrif- 
tian was by no means to retaliate abufles of any kind, 

The good father, replied his friend, may fit you fora 
monattery by his leffons, but never for an army and the 
rules of acourt. Ina word, continued he, if youdo 
not call the colonel to an account, you will be branded 
with the infamy of cowardice, and have your commiffion 
taken from you. I would fain,anfwered the young man, 
at confiftently in every thing; but fince you prefs me 
with that regard to my honour which you have always 
fhewn, I will wipe oft fo foul a ftain, though I muft own 
I gloried 3 in it before. 

Immediately upon this, he defired his friend to go from 
id appeint the aggreffor to meet him early in the 
Accordingly they met, and fought ; and the 

i his adverfary, and forced him to 
next day he 
leave to 


him, a: 
morning. 
brave youth dilarmec 
afk his pardon publicly. This done, the 
threw up his commiffion, and defired the king’s 
return to his father, At parting, he embraced his bro- 
id with bebogyy in his eyes, faying, “ He 


ther and his frie 
] e fuch unaccount- 


did not in aginie that the Chriftians were 
hat he could 


opte: and t} srechend their 
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ifit did net 1 


if] 


zble pe net ay 


faith wasofany ule to them, nfluence the 
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proctiler, ln my country we think it no difhoncur to 





att according to the principles of our religion,”’ 
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meek {pirit arifes from good fenie and refoluti ni; and 
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weekneffes of mind, which often pats for 
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THE VICTIM OF MACICAL DELUSION ; 
OR, INTERESTING MEMOIRS OF MIGUEL, DUKE DE CA*]I*A. 
UNFOLDING MANY CURIOUS UNKNOWN HISTORICAL tACTS&. 
Lranflaied from the German of Tfchink, 


(Continued from page 334.) 


ee 

Has not Amelia approved of it? I have no other 
*© will but her’s !’ 

‘* The plan was now carried into execution. My 
brother could fearcely await the following day, fo ar- 
** dent was his defire to know the effeéts of Lucy’s 
** artifice, He came to her houfe before the ap- 
** pointed hour, and his kind friend met him with the 
** following account. ‘ Amelia’s mother was eafier per- 
** fuaded of my congueit than I expected. At firft the 
* fancied, indeed, that I was jefling, but when I per- 
“filled firmly in my affertion, and rendered our ro- 
*“mance as probable as poflible, fhe began to give cre- 
** dit to what I had {aid thus mortals are ever ready 
** to believe what they with. Iam however forry that 
*“‘fincerity obliges me to damp the pleafure which this 
“‘information muft afford you, by the indifferent ac- 
“count I can give you of Amelia’s health. She has 
*‘ had a relapfe of her fever, and although the phyfician 
‘“Saffirms that it will have no dangerous confequences, 
‘yet it will retard for {ome time the execution of our 
** defign,’ 

** My brother was inconfolable. Lucy did every thing 
in her power to cheer him up, but fucceeded only 
‘in part. The following morning fhe furprifed him 
*“with an intelligence which produced a better effe&, 
** You fhall fee Amelia to morrow!’ fhe faid, ‘ the 
‘means by which this is to be done, will, indeed, appear 
to you rather extraordinary ; however, it fuits our 
‘plan admirably, ‘The mother begins toentertain fome 
doubts with regard tothe account I have given her 
yellerday of the fudden change of your inclination. 
I muft endeavour to refute them through faéts, and 
with that view have told her, that to-morrow, after 
“mais, fhe would fee us walking arm in arm by her 
‘‘ window, She promifed to be at the window at the 
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Amelia too,’ 

“Phe latter circumfMance difpelled every apprehen- 
“fon which was lurking in the heart of my brother, 
** and he awaited the following morn with impatience, 
** He met Lucy at church, ia order to take a walk with 
‘her as it had been agreed. Withina {mall diftance 
‘from Amelia’s houle, Lucy faid, * You will find your 
‘charmer a little pale, becaufe the fever has weakened 
“her very much, but for God’s fake! don’t forget 
‘what part you are aGling, bridle your looks and af. 
‘“*fume a cheerful countenance.’ They arrived at the 
** houfe, and Amelia was fianding at the window, My 
brother fancied he faw her ghoft, ang was rivetted to 
the ground with aftonifiment. Her cheeks weie pale, 
** her whole frame was emaciated ; fhe ftared at him with 
‘* hollow eyes and difappeared fuddenly. ‘ Are youa 
men?’ Lucy whifpered in his ear, and dragged him 
“onward, My brother followed mechanically, without 
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“taking notice of Amelia’s mother, and locking con- 
*‘ flantly at the window where he had feen the idol of 
‘his heart. They had paffed the houfe acenfiderable 
‘¢ time before the reproaches of Lucy roufed my brother 
“ from his reverie. He wantedto go back, and only the 
‘© moft lively remonflrances were able to diffuade him 
‘¢ from doing it. 

‘©* You have pulled down at once,’ Lucy faid, when 

“ fhe faw himthe fucceeding day, fa ftru€ture, the build- 
‘ing of which has coft Amelia and my mother fo much 
‘trouble, and which was conitru@ed with fo much fkill 
‘and pains; are thefe the thanks which you return for 
‘¢ our endeavours to render you happy ?’ Shame fealed 
“‘ my brother’s lips. * Or do you perhaps think to ex- 
‘“ecute your plan without alfiftance! if fo, Iam forry 
‘you did not apprife us fooner of it.’ My brother 
** begged her pardon ; however her anger was not fo eafy 
“to be pacified, ‘No!’ fhe faid, * your condu@ of 
yefterday cannot be excufed, I cautioned you repeat- 
“edly, and confequently you could have been prepared, 
‘Or did you perhaps think it fingular that the fick 
Amelia does not look fo rofy and round as the healthy ? 
‘¢ This circumftance, fo natural and expected, how could 
“it throw you fo entirely off your guard?’ Thus fhe 
‘continued fcolding for fome time, tili the molt fub- 
‘‘miffive fupplicationof my brother pacified her anger, 
‘¢ She vowed, however, folemnly, never to meddle again 
with his affairs, if he would not promife her upon 
‘his honour, to obey more pun¢tually in future. My 
brother feeing no poflibility of executing his plan with- 
outeher affiftance, found himfelf neceffitated to com. 
ply with her requeft. 
‘Lucy told him the day following, that fhe had 
agreed with Amelia, to remove from her mother every 
fhadow of fufpicion by one decifive blow. * With 
this view,’ fhe added, ‘ F told the mother that you vi- 
fited me every evening, and if fhe would take the pains 
to overhear us in a bye room, fhe could convince her- 
felf of your fentiments towards me, She relifhed this 
propofal fo well, that fhe fixed to-morrow evening 
for the execution of her defign, confequently it will 
‘‘ bein your option, to render to her your love for 
‘¢ me as plaufible as our plan requires,’ 

‘© My brother repaired to Lucy’s apartment at the 
‘¢ appointed hour, He was fhown intoa {pacious room, 
‘‘ faintly lighted by the gleam of a fingle candle, and 
‘¢ communicating in the back part witha clofet, the door 
‘¢of which was bolted.—Lucy met him at the entrance, 
‘Sand apprifed him by figns that Amelia’s mother was 
in the clofet. He began inftantly a converfation which 
‘© foon led to the appointed mark. His confidant af- 
‘fitted him as far as female delicacy would allow, and 
‘the converfation became very foon animated and ten- 
“der. *O! Lucy,’ he exclaimed at length, with the 
‘warmth of an infpired lever, ‘you have kiudleda 
“ flame in my bofom which devours me. Do not longer 
‘keep in painful fufpenfe a heart that adores you, a 
‘heart whole every wifh concentrates in the poffefiion 
‘of your hand, and whofe violent turbulence can 
‘brook nolonger the delay of a happinefs which will 
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‘imparadife its owner. Allow me to apply to-morrow 
‘for your mother’s confent to our union.’ * Enthu- 
“fialtt? Lucy replied, ‘and if I fheuld allow it, and 
‘if you fhould take poffeflion of this hand, (here my bro- 
‘ther imprinted numberle(fs kiffes upon her hand) how 
‘Jong will your trance laft ? who will infure me your 
«faith which you have pledged already to Amelia ?’ 
‘© ¢ Dont talk thus, deareft Lucy !’ he exclaimed, ‘* you 
«pierce my heart! Iconfefs that Amelia, whom you 
‘ mentioned, was one time not indifferent to me, her 
charms had blinded my eyes, but never fettered my 
heart. I have never loved her. You, Lucy, have 
firft rendered me tenfible of the omnipotent power of 
“love. And, befides, what will Amelia care for a 
“ fidelity which is of no ufe to her and myfelf? Can I 
contend againft fate, which renders our union impoffi- 
ble ?’ 

“© * Merciful God!’ a perfon exclaimed in the clofet, 
and at the fame time a violent fall was heard. My 
‘* brother grew as pale as afhes, ftarted up and exclaimed 
in a trembling accent, ‘ This is Amelia’s voice!’ 
rufhing at the iame time towards the door of the clofet 
‘with a defign to force it open. Lucy kept him back, 
‘ Have you forgot your promife ? wail you {poil every 
“thing once more?’ ‘This produted the defired effect, 
‘Lucy hurried him into an adjoining room and bolted 
‘the door from without. Sometime after, fhe returned 
with the intelligence that Amelia had been liftening 
“with her mother in the clofet, and fuddenly fainted 
away. Amelia !’ exclaimed my brother, * you did 
‘not tell me a word of it!’ ‘No, I did not,’ fhe re- 
* plied, ‘ for two reafons; firft of all, Amelia accom- 
‘panied her mother without my knowledge, and it 
* was impodible to fend her away, Secondly, I did not 
‘inform you of her being prefent, becaufe you would 
* have a&ted your part in fo bungling a manner, that our 
‘plan would have been ruined entirely.’ ‘Is the ftill 
in your houfe ?’ * No; fhe was carried home inftant- 
‘ly!’ © But why did fhe faint away ?’ § How can I 
* know it ? She is an enthufiaft{! perhaps her imagi- 
nation has played her a trick, ard fhe has taken for a 
moment that {cene, which was mere fiction, tor reality. 
Imagination, perhaps, has affeéted her nerves and 
* produced a fainting fit. At prelfent, I can, however, 
* only guefs at the caufe of her {wooning, but to-morrow 
*T fhall inform myielfin a manner more fatisfeory,’ 
** My brother went home in a dreadful agony of mind, 
“Thus far,’? faid the Count, rifing from his feat, 
my relation has been an extrz@ from a letter of my 
brother. However, the extraordinary turn this tale 
is now going to take, you fhall know to-morrow from 
“a letter which my brother wrote to me,”’ ; 
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The next day I received the letter, and inclofed in 
it anulmoft illegible note, by the fame hand. 
jubjoin copies of beth, 

** She 1s dead ! you do not believe it ; however, fhe is 
“really dead—I have feen her in her coffin, I have paid 
My hair briftled 
To day fhe 


I {hall 


‘‘hera latt eternal vifit, at midnight. 
“up; but if you knew what the has faid, 
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‘“ has been buried, I followed her funcrai train, more 
‘¢ dead than alive. But now Lameafy. Alas! I can- 
‘‘noteven weep. Her image hovers before me whither- 
foever I turn my looks. She has loved me dearly ; 
however, fhe was doomed to an early grave, and [ 
cannot conceive how it is poffible that f am alive yet. 


Where thail I be when thefe lines will be perufed by 
3 3 
you, 
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*¢ T cannot recolle& a word of what I wrote you in my 
 laftletter, A kind of frenzy hadtaken poffeflion of me 5 
‘but be eafy brother, that dreadful ftate is paft, andl 
** can again fleep ealy. This perhaps is the confequence 


‘* of my obedience to her laft will. 


- 


* You know that Amelia was carried home after the 
late accident had happened, The next day Lucy tn- 
formed me that fhe had not been feized with a fainting 
fit on account of our difcourfe, as we fuppofed, but had 
made a flip in getting upon a chair, in order to look 
through acrevice in the door, and hurt herfelf muchby 
the fall, which, as the phyfician apprchended, might 
‘have occafioned a contufion inthe head, and be of 
very bad confequences. You will {pare me the de- 
{cription of the lamentable fituation in which this in- 
telligence has thrown your unfortunate brother, 
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‘One evening I was fitting alone in my apartment, 
immerfed in namelefs grief, when a loud knocking. 
againft my door roufed me from my reverie, ‘ Who 
isthere P’ JI exclaimed, rather angry. * Ferdinand !’ 
a voice groaned ina doleful ftrain ; the door was open- 
ed, but no oneentered, A dreadful foreboding chilled 
my very foul; the voice which had pronounced my 
name was Amelia’s voice. I flew to the door witha 
candle, but no perfon could be feen norheard. I ran 
down ftairs, fearching every corner, but no human 
being could be found, Now I recolle&ed firft, that 
it would be labour loft, if I fhould fearch here for 
Amelia, who was confined to her bed by ficknefs ; but 
inthe fame moment, an idea rufhed upon my foul 
which thrilled me with horror. I haftened to Lucy’s, 
fhe met me pale and trembling, * Alas!’ groaned fhe, 
‘ hiding her wan face, ‘Amelia is very ill!’ ¢ She is. 
dead!’ Iexclaimed, all ina terror. * Merciful God!’ 
‘fhe replied, ‘ then you know it already.? My mifery 
was now confirmed, and I dropt to the ground ina 
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‘¢ fainting fit. 
‘* When I opened my eyes, I perceived Lucy and her 
*¢ mother ftanding weeping by my fide. The firft word 


‘ 


an 


my trembling lips uttered was, * Amelia!’ I was in- 
formed that the had been found dead in her bed. To 
the queftion, how I found myfelf ?- I replied, ‘ trong 
‘ enough to fee the departed haplefs girl!’ I perceived 
that both of them were ftartled by my reply, The 
mother {poke firft: You fhali fee her, but not now! 
At prefent I fhould oppofe it, even if 1 paid no re- 
gard to your fituation, Confider the confufion in 
which this incident muft have thrown her family; and 
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‘how could you be fo imprudent to face her mother 
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“under fuch circumftances? how can you hope to be 

admitted !’ 

‘* However, fhe promifed me to bribe the nurfe, and 
admiffion when the family fhould be 

We agreed that the hufband of the nurfe 

and condu€& me to 


nn” 


to procure me 
gone to reft, 
ee callon mca 


Amelia’s houle. 
Half an hour after twelve o’clock a man ap- 
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her midnight, 


o 
. 


© word. 
‘* peared under my window, giving the fignal which we 
‘‘ had agreed upon, Having charged a "toot of piftols, 
‘*T put them in my pocket, anc d followed my conduétor, 
The night was as dark as my mind ; only a few foli- 
“tary ftars were gleaming through the black clouds, 
‘like the lamps in a church-yard, Awful ftillneds, 
‘not interrupt ed by the leaft ruftling of the wind, had 
6 covered the face of earth, In my foul too a profound 
“ ftillnets reigned ; but it ref embled that dreadful filence, 
“ which reigns at nightin a fortrels which is to be ftorm- 
Such a ftate of mind furpaffes 
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‘ 


“ed the lublegu nt morn, 
€ all dele ription, 

‘ f arrived, with my conduétor, filently and uncb- 
« feryed at Amelia’s houle: he opened the door and led 
‘me foftly up ftairs. The nurfe, who was waiiing forme 
‘atthe top of the ftatr-cale, took me by the hand, and 
“ condu€ted me through two dark apartments. W hen 
a fmell of corruption af- 
the room whcre Amelia 


- 
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“the third door was opened, 
“ failed 
“ Jay, 

‘6S: 


Iny organs; this was 


x ene were ait around the cofiin, in which 
-s of her anechie form were ref fing covered 


cloth, - Ny 


a] 
(. the 


‘ witha 


wree 

ctrefs made a fignal to 

“me to flep nearer, hight of 
’ ~ 7 - 

changed my profound apathyintoa dreadful 


mt eRe ‘ comidu 
removing the cloth. The 


the corple 


* commotion of mind. Amelia was ftretched out in the 
& coffin, dretled ike’ a nun, holding a crucifix in hei 
“hand; her face was not diitorted by convulfions, her 
* lips feemed to fmile, Amelia!’ J exclaimed, ina 
“moft vehement emotion, and threw mytfelf upon her; 


* however the uurfe puilea ine forcibly back, throwing 


; : } . f° ’ } ; 
’ .s wes <a ~~ 2444 “ae ° ’ at 
& herfelf at mv feet, and conjured me, for God’s fake. 
- ; : ae 
pot to betrav her by my turbulence, - I gh pena to be 
. ° "94 } . .s } ) oo! , . 
“eafy, and walked up anu down the room, wringing ny 
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' ee aos Ye 
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Lucy’s mother was as good as her 
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‘* But, brother, over us rules a higher power, whofe 
‘* flaves we are, thoug h we dream that we are the arbiters 
“ofourfate, Lifen toatale which furpaffes all powers 
‘* of conception, and the recolle@ion of which thrills 
**meto the marrow of my bones. 


(Jo be continued, ) 
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ST. RBER T——A 


(fsstinued Loam haere O82 
(continued from pase 335:) 


HE TALE. 


a wrote to me by every a igen 5) as did 
‘Mrs, Raymond, who complained exceedingly that 

‘ Louifa did not enjoy the pleafures of the city, as fhe 

ou iatens rather ieemed to encourage a thoughtful- 
‘*nefs which appeared extremely injurious to her ; and 
‘upon my arguing with her in the moft gentle 
‘terms, on the impropriety of fuch condu@, fhe an- 
‘* {wered me thus : 

‘ee 9s * *The novelty of the city is paft, though its 
“hurry and buftle ftill remain—thefe excited fury r'ze 
‘at firft, but not pléafure—and fince that furprize is 
‘entirely gone, what fenfations muft they produce in 
‘a mind fo habituated to filence, regularity, and folitude 
‘as mine? Join not with thofe, my dear papa, who 
** ftigmatize me as a ftoic fay not that my heart is not 
‘formed for happinefs-—It furely is, but then it is 
‘‘ happinefs of a more refined nature, than 
‘met with in the giddy brilliant circles of fafhion. 
‘* Mrs, Raymond is conftantly with me; fhe has 
‘ introdaced me into the moft crouded companies, where 
‘¢ the laws of and 
“the fuccefs of the laf play among the gent! emen, 
‘‘ afforded ample and only matter for convertfa 
‘*T have been at the Theatre, where vice was diiplayed 
‘¢ for execration, and met with approbation—and I have 
** fpent feveral hours of fatigue at the ball room, and then 
‘* returned home, chagrinedto the foul at the number- 
** Jefs impertinencies whi ich I had been obliged to hear. 
‘ And thefe 








what is 


conicque ential drefs among the ladies, 
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are the place: S 


‘‘ Tam to receive fatisfaction'—No; 
‘¢that the pieafures I have known fince I came here, 


‘‘are derived from another fource-——only the pious con- 
a Roman Catholic, 
* RH HR 


Mrs. Ray- 


 verfation of our hoftels, who is 
all the virtues fhe teaches. 


receipt of this letter, 


** and prac 


¢ A fc WwW days af 
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‘mond refered my amiable girl to my bolom. 


“After effufions of encountering affeftianis 


ed 


? 
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“had fubfided, and the heart had relieved itielf by 
‘overflowing, fhe gave mea detail of almoft all that had 
‘Spat fince the left me, and was particularly delight- 
‘edin delineating the charatter of the good Papift.—— 


‘* As [had been educated with the ftronge ft prejudices 
: } ; Pe } pale ) tin Gon & oat set ° 

*¢ sgainit toal icc, ] peard the acicription with an 

‘ indifference pier _I thought would have filenc- 
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‘ed her ; but the was anenthufiaf, and 
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‘and fpoke of the beauty of picty in the moft exalt- 
‘ed itrain. Apprehending the commencement of a re- 
‘sé ligious melancholy—-I begged her to fufpend her 
 norrative, until her wafted ftrength fhould be fome- 
‘what renewed, and endeavoured to point out the 
«* dangerous confequences of dwelling too ardently upon 
«“ {y ferious a fubje& as her laft. She acquiefced with fo 
« much meeknefs, that in a little time I perfuaded myfelf 
‘fhe had entirely laid afide her fuperftitious opinions. 

‘One night, not being able to fleep, and perceiving 
“through my window, that the moon fhone bright 
‘“ — J arofe with an intention to traverfe the fnow-paved 
“ paths of my garden, and amufe mytelf at the harpfi- 
“chord. ¢1 will play fome felemn airs (faid I), and 
‘at this dull feafon they will foften the flaumbers of 
‘my Louifa.’ As I paffed along the gallery, I thought 
«| heard fome perfon !peaking ina low voice ; miak- 
‘ing a paufe, I found it to proceed from my daughter’s 
apartment, and being curious to know with whom 
© fhe could be converfing at that late hour, for it was 
“ paft twelve, I approached the door with filent fteps—-it 
‘ ftood half open, and difclofed to my view only herfelf. 

‘© She was knecling before a {mall table, covered 
‘‘ with white velvet, and upon which ftood an ivory 
“ crucifix about four inches high---on one fide lay a 
“book open, and fromthe other a flender wax taper 
‘ ftreamed its dim light upon a face, pale as languor 
“itfelf: yet the figure, the attitude, was interefting : 
‘‘ it was the femblance of humility: of holy refignation, 
‘ Tier hands were croffed upon her breaft, and her 
“eyes elevated. She was concluding a pious pe- 
tition: ‘Fountain of mercy (faid fhe), fhed thy 
‘benign influence in the bofom of my beloved parent, 
“let the fun of righteoufnefs arife upon him, let its 
“ genizl rays illumine his path, till he enters the por- 
“tals of eternity: and aid me, thy frail creature, to 
* conquer a PASSION, which, tho’ pure, is hopele/s, and 
detains my affcGions from thee.’ Something more 
“ fhe added, but not fufliciently diftin& for my hearing, 
‘© and bowed low before the crucifix: then rifing from 
“her knees, ftept to her bed, while opprefled with a 
** variety of conjetures I returned to my room, 


(To be continue t,) ANNA, 








PROVIDENCE COMPARED TO AN INDULGENT MOTHER, 

SEE a fond mother encircled by her children; with 
pious tendernefs fhe looks around, and her foul even 
melts with maternal love! One the kiffes on its cheek, 
and clafps another to her bofom: one fhe fets upon her 
knee, and finds a feat upon her foot for another, And 
while by their a€tions, theirlifping words, and afking eyes, 
fhe underftands their yarious numberlefs little wifhes, to 
thefe fhe difpenfes alook, and a word to thofe; and, 
whether fhe {miles or frowns; it is all in tender love, 
Such to us, though infinitely high and awful, is Provi- 
dence: fo it watches over us ; comforting thele, provid- 
ing for thofe, liftening toall, andafhifting every one; and 
if f{ometimes it denies the favour we implore, it denies 
but to invite our moft earneit prayers; or if feeming to 
deny a blefling, grants one in the refufal, 
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NEW-YORK, 
MARRIED, 

On Thuriday, the r4th inft, at New-Utreeht, Ly the 
Rev Mr. Low, the Rev. Mr. Ostranorr, of Pump- 
ton, New-Jerley, to Mifs Maria Duryegr, of that 
place. 

On Saturday fe’nnight, by the Rev. Mr. Low, Mr, 
AspraHaAm Wyckorr, to Mifs Desoran Stroornurs, 


both of Flatlands, (L. I.) , 
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METEOROLOGICAL OBSERI'A TIONS, 


From the 17ih to the 23d inf, 


Days of the Thermometor obferved at Prevailing { — osservarions 
Month, | 8, 4. M. 1, P. M.6, P. M.| winds. on the WEATHER 
deg. 100deg. 100 deg. 100 | a * 4: | g, a 

‘AprRin 17 | 51 eg 61 s50fne.n.s. | clear do. do. 

18 1 53 72 59 50] sw.do.do. | clear do. do. 

19 4 57 66 53 25]sw.s do. | clear do. do 

29) 54 75 €& 50 6 s. do.do. | clear do. do. 

ved be 7 60 59/58. &. se | cleardo. do. do. 

22] 58 67 60 W. SE. 8.: | cloudy do. do, 

#3] o® 54 5° §9 NE. sw.s | clear do. do 
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ACROSTIC ON MIS$ 


P urfue! O faireft of the fair, 

L et virtue bethy only care ; 

A h wovld{t thou mine confent to be, 
C upid would light his torch with glee, 
E’en gods would fing our jubilee. 


RHODOL?PHO. 
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A CHAR ADE. 
My firit’s a term upen the open road, 
My next’s the nobleft work of God, 
My whole’s what often caufes fear 
Unto the nightly traveller. 





MAR Y. 
(4 folution ts requefled ) 





OD E—ToEuiza. 

HOW {weet isthe breath of the morn ! 

And fweetly the choritters fing ! 
Yon flowers that encircle the thorn 

In all the gay plumage of {pring. 
How lovely yon fields to the eye! 

‘How tall and majetlic the trees :—- 
With friendfhip its iweets to enjoy, 

And inhale the impregnated breeze. 
But ah! my Eliza, to thee 

My heart beats the fondeft alarms } 
When in all the bright obje&s I fee, 

Tis thine, which gives birth to the?r charms, 





A FRAGMENT. 


Look round the habitable world, how few, 
Know their own good, or knowing its purfue ; 
How void of reafon, are onr hopes and fears, . 
What in the cof\tduét of our life appears 

So well defigned, foluckily begun, 

But when we have our with, we wih undone, 
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THE HERMIT OF WARKWORTH: Sir Bertram clad in gown of grey, 
Moft like a Palmer poor, 

To halls and caftles wanders round, 
And begs from door to door. 


(Continued from page 336.) Sometimes a Minftrel’s gatb he weara, 


With pipes fo fweet and fhrill ; 
OST drear and dark the caftle feem’d, ? 


ine fo brig] And wends toevery tower and town ; 
That wont to fhine fo bright: 


O’ dal d hill. 
Ané long and Joud fir BeExtRAM call’d erevery dale and hi 





A NORTHUMBERLAND BALLAB: 








Ere he beheld a light. One day as he fate under a thorn, - 
h 4 Rek ach All funk in deep defpair, 
_ 4, Oe An aged Pilgrim paffed him by, 
With voice fo fhrill and clear : WI hed his £ f y 
t¢ What wight is this, that calls fo loud, 10 mar is face of care. 
«« And knocks fo boldly here ?” * All Minftrels yet that e’er I faw, 
«©°Tis BERTRAM Calls, thy Lady’s love, ** Are full of game and glee : 
«6 Come from his bed of care : ** But thou art fad and woe-begone¢ 
¢: All day I’ve ridden o’er moor and mofs ‘* I marvel whence it be !”” 


“To feethy Lady fair.” 
; Now out “alas ! (fhe loudly fhriek’d) 
° “ Alas! how may this be? 
*< For fix long days are paft and goney 
** Since fhe fet out to thee ;” 


‘* Father, I ferve an aged Lord, 
** Whole grief afflicts my mind ; 
** Fis only child is ftolen away, 
** And fain I would her find.” 
** Cheer up, my fon; petchance, (he faid} 
** Some tidings I may hear : 
** For oft when human hopes have failed, 
“* Then heavenly comfort’s near. 
Behind yon hills fo fteep and high, 
‘* Down in a lowly glen, 
** There itands a cattle fair and trong; 
‘* Far from the abode of men. 


Sad terror feiz’d fir Bert RAM'’S heart, 
And oft he deeply figh’d ; 
When now the draw-bridge was let down, 
And gates fet open wide. 
« Six days, young knight, are paftand gone; 
** Since fhe fet out to thee; 
" «© And fure if no fad harm had hap’d 


“ g fince thou wouldft her fee. 
sang : ** As late I chanc’d to crave an alms 


** About this evening hour, 
** Methought I heard a Lady’s voice 
** Lamenting in the tower. 


** And when I afked, what harm had hap’dy 


* For when fhe heard thy grievous chance 
«‘ She tore her hair, and cried, 

s6éAlas ! I’ve flain the comlieft knight, 
« Allthro’ my folly and pride! 

«* And now toatone for my fad fault, ‘© What lady fick there lay ? 

“© And his dear health regain, “ They rudely drove me from the gate, 

I'll go myfelf, and nurfe my love, Aad the dei eaneal my way.” 

** And foothe his bed of pain.’ ra . ’ 

Thefe tidings caught fir Bertram’s ear, 
He thanked him for his tale ; 

And foon he hafted o’er the hills, 
And foon he reached the vale. 


7 
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Then mounted fhe her milkwhite fleed 
** One morn at break of day; 
*¢ And two tail yeomen went with her 


** To guard her on the way.” ‘ 
s y Te Then drawing near thofe lonely towers, 


Which ftood in dale fo low ; 
And fitting down befide the gate, 





Sad terror {mote fir Bertram’s heart, 
And grief o’erwhelm’d his mind : 

* Truft me,’’ faid he, “ I ne’er will reit His pipes he ’gan to blow. 
“Till Tthy Lady find.” ‘* Sir Porter, is thy lord at home 

That night he fpent in forrow and care ; ‘¢ To hear a Minflrel’s fong ? 
And with fad boding heart _ ‘¢Or may I cravea lodging here, 

Or e’er the dawning of the day 


** Without offence or wrong ?” 
His brother and he depart. ‘* My Lord,” he faid, ‘ is not at home 


** To hear a Minitrel’s fong : 
‘* And fhould I lend thee lodging here, 
** My !ife would not be Jong ”” 


*t Now, brother, we'll our ways divide; 
‘© O’er Scottith hill to range ; 

** Do thou go north, and I’ll go weft ; 
** And all our drefs we'll change. 





— 


He play’d again fo foft a ftrain, 
Such power {weet founds impart, 
Ze won the churlifh Porter’s ear, 
And moved his ftubborn heart. 
“* Minflrel,” he fay’d, “thou play’f fo fweet, 
** Fair entrance thou fhould’ft win ; 
** But, ‘las, I’m {worn upon the rood 
** To let no ftranger in. 


(To be continued.) 
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** Some Scottith carle hath feized my love; 
‘¢ And borne her to his den; 

** And ne'er will I tread Englifh ground 
“ Till fhe*’s refored again.” 


The brothers ftrait their paths divide, 
O’er Scottifh hills to range ; 

And hide themfelves in queint difguife, 
And oft their drefs they change. 
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